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HY all this ſolemn Apparatus ? why ? „ '| 
Why all this Din, about a Worm's Concerns ? 
| The Child of Duſt, of Miſery, of Scorn 

The Prey of Flattery, the Food of Pride; 6 _ 
Vain Expectation's Bubble, Reaſon's Dupe ; | 1 
By frantic Hope miſled ; and loſt in Whirls 
Of viſionary Scenes, enchanted Piles, 

The fancy d Fabricks built by Vanity 
Upon the Vapours of a heated Brain 3 

By Craft kept up in injur d Reaſon's Spight, 
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By Cuſtom held in reverential Awe ; 

"The ſacred Bugbears of a frighted World ; 
To ſerve the Purpoſe of deſigning Knaves, 
And 1 the Neck EY Fools ? — | 


The 1 29S) Ain "=O «ob telling N ; 
The midnight Damps that drop from weeping Yews, 
Beneath th' eclipſed Moon, (the Scriech-Owl's Haunt) 

Drenching the Locks of fome night-wajching Pilgrim, 
Who fits, in diſmal Meditation wrapt, | 
And brainſick Horror, o'er yon mould ring Grave, 
By Time defac d, and frequent Footſteps worn : 
No Mark remaining, but th' erected Stone 
Inſcrib'd with Narratives uncouth of Birth, 

Of Death, (a mute unmeaning Blank e 
The Chiſſel's Story to the penſive Hind, 

Who painful pores upon the waſted Words, 
And puzzling ſcans th' imperfect Characters 
Half hid in Nettles, and perplex'd with Thorn. 
Here, moping Superſtition nightly broods; 

| Here counts the Clarion of the Bird of Dawn, 


a „ | „ Whoſe 


5 HE RELIEF, 
| Whoſe dreary Note proclaims the ebbing Night, 
| And drives the frighted Goblin to his Haunt, 
The Time-recording Cock : or to the Winds 
Repeats her unavailing Veſpers o er; 


The Winds, that mournful yell, from echoing Vaults; 
And broken Sepulchres, their groaning Accents ; 


As if they wail'd the long-departed Dead, 

Who ſlumber, deep in everlaſting Night, : 
Within theſe dreary Manſions ; where no Dawn 
Returns, T hus, hideous Melancholy dips 
Her Pencil, ſtill, in dark deluſive Ti incts, 


And paints the Face of Things; deteſted Groupe! 


A Landſkip fit for Hell: the Work of Fiends ! 


Let reſcu'd F ancy turn aloft her Eye, bl 
And view yon wide extended Arch; behold 
Von Cryſtal Concave, ſtudded with the Gems, 
The radiant Gems of Heay'n, that nightly burn 
In golden Lamps, and gild th' ætherial Space; 
| That ſmiling Vault, that Canopy of Stars, 


Thoſe cluſter d Conſtellations! Mark, yon Moon 


Serenely 
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Serenely ſhine; (her borrow'd Luſtre full ;) y 
The Mountain Tops, the Rocks, the Vales, e 


By her ſet off, adorn'd, and made delightful: 
The boundleſs Main, a poliſh' d Mirror now, 
Reflecting, from its Boſom, back, the vaſt, 

T he wonderful, the glorious, glad Appeartince . 


5 Bright Viſions eccho to th' enchanted Eye; 

As, on the Ear, harnworious Sounds return 

In mimic Notes, reſponſive made to fill, 

To charm the Fancy, with repeated T ranſport. 
All theſe, i in their eternal Round, rejoice ; | 


All theſe, with univerſal Praiſe, proclaim 


T heir great Creator ; bountiful, benign, 


Immenſely good, by ejoicing in his Creatures 


Behold, yon blazing Sun! but, Oh, to what; 

To what ſhall we compare; (away with ſuch | 

A Thought) to what reſemble him! this Globe; 
Ten thouſand thouſand Worlds, bey ond where * 
Exiſts, where Matter lives; beyond the Graſp 

Of human Thought, Imagination's Ken, 

Nay 1 Reaſon's Reach, the lend of Angels ö. — 


But, 
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But, Silence beſt becomes the boundleſs Theme ; 
+ Wonder ſwallow” d up,. and FP Allorulament? 


What ſhould we fear | ? This Fe Proſpect beings. | 
No dreadful Phantom to the frighted Eye, 
No Terror to the Soul ; >. dis Tranſport all! 
Here Fancy roves, in ſweet Variety 
For ever loſt; her native Blik. For her, 
The blue ethereal Arch expands; her Table 
Spread out with all the Dainties of the Sky, 
Imagination's rich Regale. For her 
Ihhe Clouds abſorb the Ev'ning Ray; and drink 
The liquid Gold, which ſtains their fleecy sides 
” With all the Tins of Heay'n, tranſmitted through | 
A thouſand diff” rent Strainers to the Eye, 
And thence upon the raviſh'd Soul diffus'd. 
The bluſhing Beauties of the infant Morn, 
Aurora's Saffron Beam ; the ſplendid Bow, 
Whoſe copious Arch was bent by Hands divi ne, 
An Emblem form'd of half Eternity, 
By Angels robe d i in all the Aggregate, 


Th unblended Aggregate, of various Day, = 
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Of Heav'n's own Day; and from its Sun-beams drawn, 


In all its Tinges dipt, its Glories dreſs d. 


For her, the ſmiling Earth puts on her Mantle; 


Her Mantle green, with purple mix'd, with Gold, 

With all the Liv'ries of the youthful Spring, 
To wake new Raptures in the. Heart of Man; 
And fill his Soul with Gratitude immenſe. 

All theſe are Reafon's Treaſures, Stores of T bought; 5 
Reflection s unexhauſted Funds, replete 5 . 
With Matter for her own delightful Taſk. 

Here Wiſdom. works at large ; ; here ſmiling builds; 


” 


For ſweet Content, a homely Shed ; where Joy, 
Where Gladneſs, viſit oft her temp rate Gueſts, | 


And make their willing Stay : here, undiſturb d, 


They reign, they revel, take their Fill of all 


| That Nature (ever bounteous Mother) yields, 


For Uſe or Pleaſure : Wat Exceſs avoid; 
That Fiend accurs a, whoſe bloated Vilage wan, 
And troubled Eye, betray Her inward' Pang, 185 


| Which ſhakes ſevere her paralyti Ne erve, 


Her tott ring Frame 45 o er r Death, 4 Nature caught, 
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T HE RE E TE F. 
And Time, in Seaſon due, with gentle Hand | f 
Can cut the waſted Thread: Exceſs uſurps Un; | | 
| With Force th' abortive Taſk, and vindicats © | 
Her Prey — Come all, ye Family of Joy 1 5 | 
| Ye Children of the chearful Hour, begot | | 
By Wiſdom on. the virtuous Mind ; O, come l. 


Come Innocence, in conſcious Strength ſecure; 1 
Come Courage, foremoſt in the manly Trainz © 


Come all; and in the: honeſt Heart abide, 
Your native Reſidence, your Fortreſs ill, 
From real or from fancy'd Evils free: 

| O, come; indignant, drive out, far beyond 
The utmoſt Precincts of the human Breaſt, 
Beyond t the Springs of Hope, the Cells of Joy, 
And ev ry Manſion where a Virtue lives; 


O drive far off, for ever drive that Bane; 
That hideous. Peſt, engender'd deep in Hell, 
Where Stygian Glooms condens'd dimenfion'd Darkneſs, 
Contains, within its dire Embrace, that Monſter 
Horrid to Sight, and by the frighted Furies 


In. their dread. Pannic SUPERSTITION nam d! 
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The cloſe contracte Span of ting Life | 
Is dearly purchas'd by the Sons of Care; 


Since Sickneſs, Diſappointment; Pain, and * 


A thouſand vary d unavoided Evils, 5 
Prey hourly on the vexing Heart of Man, 


Like Officers of Wrath, let looſe by Pride, 


To raiſe the rigid Tax on wretched Being ; 


A dreadful Int'reſt, for a Sum fo ſmall! 


Enough are theſe, alas, to gall and ſting ! 


What need we then for fancy'd Evils ſeek, 
To ſcare the Soul, and harrow up the Heart, 


Alrcady toſs d, and torn, and broken down 
By Evils of its own Contrivance? Evils 


Still adverſe found, to Nature's wholeſome Ways; 1 


The Bane of ev ry Bliſs, and ſocial Joy: 


Ambition, with her Train; and Luxury, 


With Cuſtom link'd, with fell Corruption join'd, | 
Led up by Faſhion in her frantic Dance, 


Follow'd by Mifery, Deſpair, and Death. 


For Pity's Sake, forbear to haunt the World 
With hideous Spectres, and fantaſtic Forms; . 
| T1 a, With 


THE RELIEF. | II 


With harpy footed F ik fearful Thani 
Everlaſting Torments, and unquenched Fire. 


5 O fay, what horrid Scenes are theſe you draw | 
What Portraits of thi Almighty ! hence, away; 
| See Reaſon turns the Face aſide, ſee Nature 
Start at the monſtrous Form! and cry aloud 
\ Through all her Works, it is not like. Forbear, 
: croaking Miniſters of midnight Dreams, 
1 - Ye madding Trumpeters of falſe Report, 
Forbear to pour your ghaſtly Images | | 
On Truth, nor give juſt Providence the Lie. 
What's a Church-Yard, what I pray? This horrid Goblin 
Array d in midnight Weeds by frantic Fancy 
T th folemn Moon-ſtruck Hour? a Bed prepar — 
For ſilent unperceiving Duſt that once 
To human Thought was wedded, vital Clay, 
Divorc'd by Death to join the general a 
Divided far from its Companion dear, 
Th' immortal Soul, that now above the Stars 
Forgets this trampled Clod, and joins the Choirs 
Of Blik, *tis gloomy all and ſolemn, Hark, 
5 | C ” 


THE REL IE F. 

Was it the Clock that told the paſſing Hour, 
And told it too at Midnight ? when deep Silence 
And hideous Darkneſs reign o'er half the World: 

It was. —— What then? it tells it too at Noon, 
Amidſt the Noiſe and Sunſhine of that Hour, 
The Clock that calls to Buſineſs or to Pleaſure 
The Sons of Avarice and ſenſual Joy. | 
What tragic Buſtle when an Engine ftrikes | 
Shall meer Negations, unſubſtantial Shades, 
Such Monſters form, to fright th' unthinking Crow 
To Fancy tangible, to Terror real? _ | 
Let Monks, let Nurſes put theſe Vizors ON, 
| To ſtartle Bigots and. aſtoniſh Babes; 
' Reaſon ſcorns, and Common Senſe defies * em; 
And who ſo weak to ſhudder at the Sound 
Of yon departed Moment fled for ever! 
Or with his fad. foreboding Sighs keep Time 
To each elapſing Sand that ſilent flows | 
From his exhauſting Gla with breaking: Heart: 
* O wretched Avarice of Breath, to draw _ 
« Freſh Air, or gaze upon the wearied Sun; 
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To tread the ſame unvary d Round wich Pain, 

To eat, to drink, to ſleep, to fatisfy 

Each ſenſual ſordid Appetite, alas | 

How oft have diſtant Proſpects, verdant Views, 
With all that Fortune's faithleſs Aattering Mirror 
To ſanguine Pride preſents and vain Self- Love, 
How oft has cheated Hope complain d, and ſought 
For Refuge in Deſpair ? The Senſe itſelf 

Grows weary of the Toil, the beaſtly Toil, 

5 And Reaſon oft repeats this Leſſon learn d 

From Pain, tis Time to die; and what is Time 
Itſelf ! this awful Sire of Births prodigious; 

The Creature of the Mind, no more: the Vaſſal 
Of Thought, whoſe very Beirlg is the Soul 
Made ſhort or long, as that is more or leſs 
Employ d. Good Heav'n and Earth, what horrid Noiſe! 
What Stir, about a Reptile's poor Concerns ! 5 
And when a Worm expires, ſhall Nature, ſay 
Shall ſuffering Nature ſympathize with me? 

| Re-eccho Groan for Groan ? ſo Pride aflerts ; 
O, monſtrous Pride | made drunk by Fancy at 
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Ambition 8 Feaſt, Shall yonder 8 Sun be hid, 
Fierce tna flame, and Thunder ſhake the Poles, 
Becauſe, forſooth, ſome Spring eccentric moves 
Within this frail Machine? and Paſſion bey | 

The Soul, for this the univerſal F lood 
Broke looſe beyond its ſtated Bounds ; for this! 
The Mountains melt, the Comets glare; for this! 
Shall Famine, Peſtilence, and War devour? 
But, hark! th infernal Forge begins to roar, | 
The Sounds of Sorrow, and the Yells of Pain, 
Nov tear the Shop of Death, and reach my Senſe : 
The Flames aſcend, the Furies howl, and all 
The Stygian Eccho's ring a Peal ; a Peal fo loud 

That ſhakes the North of Hell, and makes the Throne 
Of Terror ſtart. O whence this fierce Uproar! 0 
This ſtrong Convulſion in the Realms of Woe 5 
Behold yon Reptile gaſping in the Arms, 
Th' inexorable Arms of Death; how pale! 

| How ghaſtly are its Looks |, Ah! ſee, how Fear, 

How Dread, diſtort the Face, and fix the Eye, 

The pallid Eye, that Window of the Soul, 
| | The 


THE NEL I EF 


ä parting Soul, that Spark of Entity, 

Which now ſtands ſhiv' ring on the Verge of Life, 
And views th imaginary Gulph beneath ! _ 

What Horrors ! O, what Anguiſh, muſt the taſte, 
Whilſt yet her Þ aculties are left entire; 

Whilſt yet, the views the gaping Fiends and F lanes ! 
O ſay, can human T hought, can Words expreſs, 
What Nature feels in that tremendous Hour ? 
What Pangs, what Spaſms, twiſting too and fro 
With irritated Force, convulſive, tung 

The rooted Fibres, and the Springs of 14e 

By Horrors heighten d, and diſtemper d F umes, 
That rack the Mind, and tear the tortur'd Frame; 
Till the crack'd Heart, ſubdu'd at length, forgets 


To pant; and Death, in Mercy, ends the F ray : 


Nor only then, when near th' expiring Gaſp, 
(Tho' then, each Moment counterweighs an Ag). 
Not only then, but through the goaded Length 
Of harraſs'd Life, we drag the burden'd Weight 
Of ſlaviſh Fear, impos'd on Childhood's Thought, 
By Ignorance, made grey in gainful Error, 


ern 
And credulous Deſign 0 who fit enthron d, 
Like Tyrants of an antient Race, to plead 
Preſcription's Right, and rule the paſſiye Soul. . 
Can then a gracious Gop be ſaid to call 
From forth the vacant unexiſting Blank, 
A Race of Creatures capable of Joy, | 
Enrich'd with Thought, and warm with fierce Defire; 
With delicate Senſations cover'd o er, 
And nice Perception, prompt to gratify 
11 implanted Impulſe, and the vig'rous Call? 
When Nature makes her ſtrong, her juſt Demand; 
When Paſſion riſes at the loud Alarm; 
Led up by Reaſon to the genial Taſk; 
By Reaſon guided to the wiſe Retreat. 

Can Juſtice puniſh what herſelf 3 
And make Obedience to her Laws a Crime? 
5 Juſtice is Nature in her ſocial Dreſs; 
And ſocial Virtue is the Voice of Heav'n. 
Shall arbitrary Cobwebs ſkreen this Truth, 
With poſitive dogmatical Beheſts; 
And give yon blazing Sun the Lye? Awake, > 
| T. 7 . ä 
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Unhood: wink'd Man, and caſt abroad thy Eyes; 
Behold all Nature in one gen'rous Strife, 
The War of Amity, and Diſcord ſweet; 
The Strife of ſtrong Benevolence, behold, 
The univerſal Agents all at work, 
From diff rent Quarters, with contending Pow'rs; 
In hoſtile Harmony, to propagate 
One glorious and eternal Good to Man : 
To Beaſts, to Fiſh, to Fowl ; to Plants, perhaps; 
Jo all that feel th bee Touch of Good, 
With grateful Energy their Texture ſtrike, 2 
And ſend the gladſome Tiding to the Soul. 
See Nature, in her various stile, expreſs 

The thankful Tribute of inceſſant Praiſe, 
From lifeleſs Matter, to the ſprouting Blade | 
Of humble Graſs, upon the liv'ry'd Lawn; 25 
From trodden Daiſies, to the Plant of Jo vr. 


Behold the genial Ether ſwarm with Life; 
With quick'ning Millions float. Behold the Ant, 
That Citizen fevere, with all her Tribes | 


Incor- 


— — r 4 >” _ 
e 


r 


eee 


” A 
PI TE TITER 


OM - | THE, RELIBE: 


— i—— 
+ 
—ͤ— now. WY: 1 | 
_ | a erage Rage We ee 13r — 
i — N 44g wu, , = —_ = 
— S . . | | - 
* 4 7— Yeo ets — « — 
: s 9 eee „„ 6 3 4 bo — 6 Mes. 3 2066: 5 
* » vo 1 5 „ * 
; \ _ © —— — Wan 
A 9 . p > : 
} : | | ; | | 
g . N | | 
. | | 
. © | 4 | 
4 i a 
. R he ; 
; | : "A 

8 


err 


_ 


SY +» »#% 


Incorporate, or diff” rent colour d Train; 3 1 1 ft OW 7 , 0 it} 
Deniſons of Duſt, and Privileg'd to think, bog 


Employ their parſimonious. Intellect, > Fin to 18W of! 
And in their Turn rejoice. Tis Life's great Charter; 9110 
Giv n from Eternity to all chat breathe. 199 A ein 2d ] 
Shall thoſe, to whom our jealous Pride 3 t Rib cont 
Superior Talents, and immortal Thought: 

Shall they, in Self-Felicity, flow oer, to 500 


And mental Tranſport ; fince, no Joy, alas, 
4 5 But in the 1 can live; mee re whom W 


With fearleſs Hearts, of wig tel Karle made, bat ba- 
And fancy'd Terrors all ? Imaginary at 5 5 
Phantoms ! From theſe: exempt, they Ing at n 17 2 
Regale each Senſe ; enjoy Exiſtence. ü red Aist 
Without Exceſs. The Sons of Pride may . | 


Be taught, what Inſtinct, and what Reaſon means bo: = | 


Reaſon, thou Title to ſuperior Rank, 


: Thou dear bought Purchaſe to the Sons of Eve, 1 1 


What Ravens, Vultures, and what Harpies cry, 
With Clang inceſſant, o er thy deſtin d Head }.. 1 
| | | And 
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And . thy timid Soul, thou Lord of Nature! 
Beaſt and Angel join dl eccentric Wretch! 
The Property of Cuſtom, F. raud, and Cunning! 
The Dupe of Arrogance, the Fool of F orms ! | 
With envious Eyes, from thy exalted Stand, 
l ook down upon thy ſubject World, and A 
| Thy own experience d Heart, what living Thing, 
Amidſt the meaneſt Reptiles, in thy Reign, 
Can ſuffer ſuch Extremes. of Woe as thee? |: |. 
Riſe dp, thou glorious Attribute! aſſert 
Thy native Dignity ; riſe up once more, 
In injur'd Man's Defence; riſe, Reaſon, riſe 1 


And with thy Ray, inyincible, driye far en 
Theſe fancy- form d, theſe. dl Shades, 141 


Theſe Giant Shapes, hy Melancholy ſeen, 
With horrid Strides, to glance auen the ck, 


| | Imagination, curtain d in already. ab LOR 
By Superftition's Hand, and mails, 0H, ae api 


Mill. 


By her magnifie Glaſs, .zefleQ 


; The midnight Gchlin, and the ghaſtly. Shade, Fo 4 v; 


In Juſtioe to thy Great Creator, riſe, 


nere. unn 


20 THE RE LIE F. 
To human Nature, and to injur'd Truth: 
Thou Attribute divine! thou Ray of Gop! 


Immortal Reaſon! come, and with thee bring 


In thy exulting Train, invincible, 


- The honeſt Purpoſe, and the chearful Heart ; 


The joyful Fancy, fill'd with Images 


of Truth, of Science, and of ſocial Love. 


Let Friendſhip too be there; O, cloſer to 
Thy ſacred Breaſt embrace her; cloſer yet: 


She comes, ſhe comes, from Heav' n, her native Place, * 


And with her ſee whate'er deſerves thy Wiſh, 
Whate'er is cordial, comely, and humane, 
Whate'er is rational, whate'er is pure ; 3 

The Handmaid of th' Almighty, ſent to o bleſs 

The ſuffering Sons of Men ; to ſoften Sorrow; 3 

To ſweeten Care : Seraphic Gueſt! all hail ! 
Thou, dearer than Relations dear than Son, - ae: 
Than Father, Brother, Wife, or tender Tyei:;: 
Thou Child of ſweet Benevolence, en | 
By Reaſon on the virtuous Heart ; ariſe, ' 


Thou beſt below d of Heav ab thou Joy, thou Clovin' | 


of 


TEE N NLA HRE 7 
of Man, ariſe ; and from thy facred Preſence 

Drive far each hideous Apparition, form'd 

By midnight Hags, beneath th' abortive Gloom, 

The Bane of ev'ry ſocial Bliſs ; thy Bane. 

What magic Sounds are theſe, that pow'rful ſhed 
Their thrilling Tranſport through the raptur d Soul, 
And captivate each Thought ? Tis Muſic's Charms. 
Hark again, again, they ſtrike; again poſſeſs | 
The Heart: O! ſweeter, louder yet proclaim 


Thy large Dominion o'er the kindred Soul, 


Extatic Harmony, triumphant Bliſs, 
To the glad Heart! where Virtue tunes the Strings. 


Awake, awake, each chearful Thought ; . "is 
At that ſeraphic Call; tis Friendſhip's Voice. 
Good Nature, now, at in Smiles array d; 
Thou welcome Gueſt, with Aſpect open ſtill, 
And with unguarded Lip, becauſe thy Heart 
With ſocial Fervor glows, and ſends its Meſſage 
Io the rich Tongue, by Senſe directed ſtill; | 5 
By Prudence taught: Ehold von imilipg: Bowl, 


22 „„ 

1 By Temp'rance mix d, with chearful Hand, invites 
Thy Lip: See bluſhing Beauty there adorn d x8 
With Modeſty ſublime, with Meckneſs robe'd, 

With Grace invincible attract the Soul, 
And. heighten ev'ry Joys I hou F ugitive, 
F ly far, intruding Care ; from hence fly far; 

And | in ſome Gothic Cell, with Superſtition, . 
With {laviſh Horror, Nabe thy drear Abode. 
Let in the mimic Arts, the Muſe ſhall lead i 
Them in; herſelf their Chief, their Crown, * Pride, 
Immortal Pride, that hands them ſafe through all 
The Havock and the Wrecks of Time; by her 
Preſerv'd, recorded, and immortal made, 
Behold the magic Pencil smock Creation; 3 
The peopled Canvaſs, and the ſtory d Wall; 
How Life, how Paſſion, blend together there | 
To raviſh, and to warm the wond' ring Soul, ae 
And lift its Faculties to Heav'n. O, there 85 
Let Fancy feaſt, and take her Fill of all, 


That Genius, or that Learning yield; of all 
That P or Grace wee to banquet 


| Reaſon 
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Reaſon, and cheer the Heart, ſuſceptible, _ af 
Whom Genius, Taſte, and Science, form'd to feel, 
To foſter, cheriſh, and enjoy the Gueſts | | 
Divine; the Soul congeniial, copious, warm, 
| Exalted, and humane, with op'ning Arms | 
Will ruſh to meet Embrace, and welcome i In bas 
Th' angelic Viſitants in meek Diſguiſe, 
In Britain yet, (alas, how few the Friends, 
The hoſpitable Friends they find) yet there, 
Yet even there, a CazsTERFIELD and HorpbRNESss, 
Anxious for their Country's fading Glory, 
Inſpir d by Genius and immortal Fame, 
Throw wide their Gates, and hail the mimic Arts. 
Abroad, abroad, there Health invites thee. forth; 
There, Pleaſure courts thee in her ruſſet Robe 
Magnificent: the Morning Gales ariſe, 
With freighted Pinions wafting all the Eaſt 
5 In od'rous Incenſe to thy raviſh'd Mind; 
1 Mind, dilated now with all the wide 
| Extended various Proſpect, ſtretch'd ALE * 
The Cope of Heav n ſublime; delicious Feaſt! | 
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Th' ecchoing Hills the chearing Horn delight, 5 
The Soul exerting” Clangor, rip ning Cxxxs, 0 0 50 * 
And the rich ſwelling Grape in theſe muy” | 5 0 0 
In theſe rejoice, thy Lot beftow'd; O Man! 361770 
Whilſt Youth and Vigour i in thy Heart- remain, 15 
And Nature bids thee to her Banquet come, 1.97 
Thy Portion giv'n beneath the Sun. Once nio fg =o oY" 
Collett thy Pow dr eln one more drive fh 
That evil Thing ald Fear, chat ſlaviſh Fiend 1 | | 

Let Hope, let Joy, thy Boſom Inmates be, 
Through Life ſtill cheriſh'd, and in Death held faſt. 

A Gracious G o p, loud ſpeaking to thy Heart, Py 8 5 
Through all his Works, this Truth inculcates nin, LOIN fo 
Nature's thy Nurſe, and Providence thy Friend. © 
Integrity, with fearleſs Heart, ride on, 1003 ieee oe 
Undaunted, tread the various Path, through N 1 
Which leads to Death, that hoſpitable Sta ge: CORES 
Where weary Nature takes her laſt Repoſe, 
And lays her down from Teil, and Pain, to reſt iT 
79 ſweet Oblivion wrapt ; gl remote from Grief, z 
And all th' ingrafted-Ills-which Life has foſter dl. 
h 2 1 | 7 | RE | Why 
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Why ſhould eee h Death affright the Soul * 
Why Reaſon ſtart, and turn away from him, 
Who comes to bring us home from Miſery, 279 
Miſtake and Fear ? the Meſſenger of Heay' n! 

No griſly Terror to the honeſt Heart: 

If Gop be juſt. oO O Blaſphemy, to doubt 

His Juſtice or his Mercy Mercy all 

(But not unjuſt) is God. O ſacred Source 
Of Bounty, Life, and Truth eternal; riſe, 
Look down, and vindicate thy injur d Name, ? 


From thoſe, who dreſs thee out in Terror, Thunder, 


Revenge, with flaming Bolts and hiſſing Wheels; F 
With all the dreadful Equipage of Wrath, + 


Infernal Malice, and tyrannic Pride, | 


O Bigot Blaſphemy ] begot on Fear, | 
By Pride made drunk! by Melancholy nurse d — 
By Ignorance, by Cruelty, brought ul a 
5 By Craft accompliſh'd, and by Cuſtom fd h! 
Deteſted Monſter 1 Tell, ye Stars that rule = of Þ 

Th' ambroſial Night, thou cireling Moon r 1d DA 
. abroad * great Original, 5 | 

+. N | Thou 
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Thy Maker's brighteſt Image | O declare, 
Was it thy great, thy good Creator's View, | | 

(O Horrid Plan,) to cheat-me into Being, 

To gratify Revenge and Rage eternal, : 

In Tortures beyond Thought, and endleſs Woe. 3 

Can he enjoy a Wretch s Dolors ? He exult 

At Agony? Can He, like Mero, view 

His nobleſt Work conſum'd, and triumph in 

The Blaze? O Juſtice, lift thy righteous Arm : 

Yet hold! Compaſſion, Patience, and Neue 07%] 
Still beſt become thee, tis but Frenzy all, TTY oval „ 
And brain- ſick Rant, which Phyſick ſhou'd remove, | „ 
And Reaſon cool. Thou Homicide forbear | 

And from thy Throat thy deſp'rate Hand withdraw ; 
lay down the murd'rous Knife, the loaded Gun, oþ 
And fling the baneful Volume by ; nay, burn it; 
Tear, ſcatter it abroad; O, quick deface 
The peſtilential Lye that taints the whole, 
And breaths thro ev'ry Page. Away with ſuch 
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| With fun ral Pomp, with gloomy mock Parade, 


| — Let Fancy drive theſe Goblins from her sight; 
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. Contgion: from the Eyes if Man ; with Tombs, 
With Church yards, tolling midnight Clocks; away 


. With ſable Hearſes, Scutcheons, nodding Plumes, 
And all the diſmal Pageantry of Death. 


Let Mirth, let Joy, let Tranſport fill their Place; 

Philoſophy and Faith ſhall hand them in, 

And Nature bid them welcome. O rejoice, 
Diſtinguiſh'd Man rejoice, how bleſs' d thy Lot, | 

Whilſt Reaſon is thy Guide ! look up, look up, 

Oo ſee where Hope ſtands pointing to the Sky, 

On Sun- beams rais 'd, by Angels beckon d on; 

See her celeſtial Flight, where thou ſhalt follow. 

Turn thy Eyes thither ; thither lift thy Heart. 

T hy Gracious Gop awaits thee there; is him 

| Thou ſhalt return in Seaſon due, to taſte _ 

Immortal Tranſports thy Beginning, End, 

8 Thy Center, Father, Saviour, and thy Friend. 
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